EUROPEAN  JUNGLE

Yes, the boys and girls of Germany are a fine sight.
(No finer than our own youth would be if it had a chance
to organize itself.) And a heartening sight, for unless
Herr Hitler were mad, which I hope he is not, he will
turn all this faith and fervour to good account.

But to an Englishman the faith and fervour that Herr
Hitler inspires is rather disturbing. It is quite unlike the
affection the Italians have for Signor Mussolini. If the
latter went mad, Italy would know of it at once. But if
Herr Hitler were to make a speech lasting thirteen hours,
instead of three, would anybody dare to interrupt him? I
think not.

The Anglo-Saxon peoples must not try to impose an
economic boycott on Germany unless they wish to drive
her to war. The Germans must not try to impose a mili-
tary domination over Europe, unless they wish to drive us
to war. Has either of us reached that point? I do not
think so, but there are extremists in both camps.

German ways are not entirely English ways, but we
have a great deal in common, and are partly of the same
blood. Our boys and girls like German boys and girls
instinctively. English is still the first language to be
taught in German schools. We must respect this great,
disciplined, industrious nation; indeed, we shall continue
to respect her even if we have to fight her* That would
be stark lunacy, but, alas, this is not an entirely sane
world.